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^ENLARGEMENT 

Just fo Get Acquainted We Will Bcautilutly Enlarge 
' Favorite Snapshot, Photo, Kodak Picture, Print or Negative 
^ to 5x7 Inches If You Enclose the Coupon 

and a 3 Cent Stamp tor Return Mailing! 

Everyone admires pictures in natural " 

---'--) because the surroundings and loved one* 

' '".•',"?. STAMP 
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million men and women have sent us their 

ite snapshots and lectures for enlarging. Thousands write us 
much they also enjoy their remarkably true-to-life, natural 
ed enlargements we have sent them in handsome black and 
Bold, or ivory and gold frames. 

I You are now given a wonderful opportunity to receive a 

j beautiful enlsrRement of your cherished snapshot, photo or Kodak picture. 



:e include the c 

choice of handf 
fully hand tinted in natl 
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POWERFUL 

TELESCOPE 

GIVEN for 

selling "> boxes 

of 1 order. 



m. \ c 

your Choice of Valuable^ 

OIFTS 



CAMERA 

Candid 

type. 

GIVEN foi 



order 
per catalog. 

■S^ er ' Send No Money Now. Do tike thou- | 
sands of others do and get caeh 
or valuable gifts such as bill- 
folds, scissors, games, brace- 
TEA- \ lets, rings, locket's, jewelry, 
hosiery, and other pre- 
miums that are easily 
yours. Simply send 
i the coupon and tell 
s what gift you 
r ould like to earn. 
The gift you select 
is given to you 
promptly and sent 
postpaid for selling 
just a few boxes of | 
nationally known 
"Gold Crown Spot Remover J 
and Cleaner" at 25c each 
and returning the money 
collected as explained in our" 

(re* cataloK sent with your f"' 
order. Here's your lucky chat 
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amaiing.' plastic 
man can't be 

HUMAN.' NO 
HUMAN BEING 
COULD STRETCH 
HIMSELF 
THAT, 



WE'D BE 
DELUGED 
WITH HONORS, 
MONEY, 

students; 
our names 
would ring 




AS YOU SAY, HE V NO OWE- 1 
CAN'T BE HUMAN] OBVlOUSLy/l 

-SO WHO COULD L SLICER, J, 

object if •nBjr we are i 

DID CUT HIM <( GENIUSES.' 1 

APART FOR )V ^^d 

EXAMINATION!/ &\ (/■ 
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ALL WE HAVE TO ^ff OH, MY 

DO IS FIGURE SOME/ GOSH -A4V 

WAYTO ENTICE ~*M gOLLY-My 

PLASTIC MAN INTO )\ GOODNESS' 

OUR OPERATING 

ROOM -AND THAT 

SHOULD BE 

SIMPLE! 

HMMMM 
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HUH? WHA...?"\ / 


■ ulp: j \ 


WHERE AMI? 1 / 


YOU'SE \ 


WHO ARE YOU J 1 


WOOZY- I 


TWO FUNNV- %.l 


WOOZY ) 


LOOKING OUVS7\V 


WINKS! J; 


AND FOR THAT / > 




MATTER, WHO / 
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THIS IS THE ^ITO YOU REMEMBER 
STRONGEST 1 TO GET OUR SCALPELS 
GLUE IN THE 1 SHARPENED WHILE 
HARPWARE #^-. YOU WERE ~ 
STORE/ y A THERET 
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PLEASE. 
MB. SUN- 

GIVE US A 

little light.' 
just a urns! 

..PLEASE? 
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WHAT would YOU do if you awakened one morning 
and found the world Completely dark? . . . 
Not only did the sun refuse to shine •• hut the night 
continued far into the day.' 
THIS is precisely the problem that confronted 
Hotfoot Burns one day when ... 
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PLEASE DON'T INTERRUPT.' 
THAT'S WHV IT'S SO PARK.' 
PHANTASMAGORIA IS NOW 
BETWEEN US AND THE SUN 
AND ONLY ELEVEN MINUTE5 
AWAV PBOM THE BARTHi 
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THAT MEANS THAT IF THIS PART OF THE 
EARTH HAP A GKOOVE IN IT OF ONE . 
MILE VBBP, THE _ 
PIANBTCOUIV W^GOSM... I 

VASS7 -^ NEVER THOUGHT 

OF THAT/ 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




"3pxk Boy Lincoln 3s, himself, *h« HUMAN BOMB.' 
^^ And the touch of his tare knuckles is 
more devastating than dynamite/ 

Also -• Hustace Throckmorton 
has BOMB -POWER in Jlis FEET.' 
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THERE GOES HUSTACE 
NOW -PROBABLY TD EAT, 
WITH THE BOMB/ ROV . 
LINCOLN WIIL BE 
ALL ALONE.' 
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V I'M CONCERNED.' J ( 
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THERE.' SHE'S 
ALL SET TO 
TAKE OFF.' 


Vamp au 

I OURS! 
/> NOW ( 
/PIPN'TI 1 
1 HAVE A 

7 zippy/ 

L IPBA7 W 
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Harper Cray has named this his MOST CRITICAL 
PAY ... littte does he know HOW Critical — 



WARPER •■ DAD SAVS 
you WROTE HIM A 
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NO- BUT YOU'LL INHERIT YOUR ] 
FAMILY FORTUNE ON YOUR 
NEXT BIRTHDAY! SUPPOSE J 
I SAY YOU REFUSED TO 
MARRY TRUDY-MO 
SUE YOU WITH THIS 
LITTER FOB 
1DENCE • 
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The call is answered fcy 
OfHCBt PAH ttlCUAHDS.. 



> LOOKS LIKE A HrT-AND- 
RUN MURPER, SERGEANT? 
BUT I'M NOT SURBt... 

MAYBE WHEN THE MEPIOU. 
EXAMINER AKfTIVES-. ' 
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THE PEATH BOOM. EM? 
nUCTUHINS A SKULL ON THIS 
SOFT CARPET IS ALMOST 
IMPOSSIBLE! BUT 

THERE'S A BLOOD 
STAIN 
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NOW YOU KNOW, HARPER- 
I WASN'T IN ON THAT BLACK 
MAIL PLAN/ - AND MY ONLV 
WISH WAS TO STAND BY 
YOU IN YOUR TROUBLE 
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TkOCTOiR Erich von Gruber 
-*-* paced the long companion- 
way between chart room and 
laboratory, scowling. The space- 
ship roared through the cosmic 
vacuum of the stratosphere at 
70,000 feet; its Uranium engines 
making hardly a sound. 

Doctor Gruber stepped into 
the pilot's house and studied 
the maze of dials and controls 
on the plastic panel. At this 
height the curvature of the 
earth was easily distinguishable 
on the radar terrain indicator, 

"How long yet?" he asked 
one of the pilots. 

"Hour, or leas," replied the 
pilot. "We're making 2100." 

"Good!" Gruber turned and 
lift the room. 

In the laboratory amidships 
he bent over a long bench litter- 
ed with the paraphernalia of a 
chemist. He grunted as he read 
several charts over which a 
graph needle was slowly crawl- 
ing. "' 

He made a few adjustments, 
then turned to a device set into 
the wall. Snapping on a switch, 
he spoke into a transmitter: 

"Attention, people of the 
United States! The hour of 
doom is at hand. . . .'* 

He went on, painting a grave 
picture of the catastrophe im- 
pending, then clicked off , the 
machine. 

In a large glass case along 
one wall a grayish mass moved 
and undulated, swelling and 
filling the space allowed to it, 
then diminishing in places as if 
breathing. 

Doctor Gruber chuckled as 



he watched the mass. 

"Ah," he said, "if the fools 
only knewl My revenge!" 

The grayish mass moved and 
billowed and seethed. Here 
was death in as strange a form 
as ever man had concocted. The 
most fantastic death ever de- 
vised. Frightful in its psycho- 
logical effect, lethal in its ac- 
tion. Doctor Erich von Gruber 
smiled to himself and gloated 
over his great "find". With his 
crawling death, he held the fate 
of every nation In his hands. 
And with the harnessing of 
Uranium, there had come this 
Spaceship, the last word in 
speed, Gravity-defying, it could 
hover in empty space like 
a boat idling on a lake. Or it 
could cleave the heavens at 
2000 miles an hour. 

The crawling death struck! 
Sprouting in a forest of maples, 
the grayish mass grew with in- 
credible speed, reaching out in 
a horribie pulpy drive to choke 
the forest, strangle the trees, 
kill every growing thing. Like a 
monstrous fungus growth, the 
mass grew, doubling in size ev- 
ery minute, until a veritable 
moutain of it rolled down over 
Vermont, 

Panic reigned. News com- 
mentators blistered the airlanes 
with accounts of the strange 
wave of mould, for that was 
what science had labeled it: 
mould. But where did it come 
from? Was it something from 
another planet? An invasion of 
fungus deot'.i from Mars? 

Town after town was obliter- 
ated. It was as if a terrible 



scythe had razed the coutry. 
side. The mass moved on, slow- 
ly, inexorably, toward the south. 
And now its tentacles stretched 
out to east and west. 

Dick Mace, working eighteen 
hours a day in a secret labora- 
tory just out of Denver, ponder- 
ed the puzzle and came up with 
nothing. The giant spaceship 
crossed the skies and recrossed 
them, and the voice of 'the Ger- 
man doctor aboard gave out his 
warnings, 

When the crawling death 
reached Broadway, New York 
went mad, Down Wall Street 
came the mighty wave of fun- 
gus, smothering everything in 
its path. Even offices on the fif- 
teenth and twentieth floors were 
not immune. The terrible mould 
built up with startling rapidity, 
actually breaking windows and 
rolling into offices. . . . 

Government officials were 
panicky. The Army had been 
called out to see what their 
chemical warfare department 
could do against the roving 
mass. Thus far their engineers 
had accomplished nothing. 

Dick Mace analyzed some of 
the grayish stuff, only to find 
that it baffled analysis. That it 
was a form of fungus he knew, 
but there it ended.. What kind 
of fungus? 

Acids, chemicals, all failed to 
have any effect upon the mould. 

While all this experimenta- 
tion was going ahead, other en- 
gineers were designing a space- 
craft in which to meet the mad 
doctor hovering above the land 
out of range of all shells. 



The few aircraaft that would 
rise to levels in the stratosphere 
which put them in gunnery 
range of the spacecraft, were 
far too small to carry the guns 
large enough for such bombard, 
ment. No, they would have to 
meet the doctor on his own 
level. 

But with what? 

It was quickly noticed that 
the grayish mass moved much 
slower through cities than it 
did through the open country. 
Steel and stone seemed imper- 
vious to Hs effects, but wood 
crumbled mto powder. There. 
fore, it was felt that modern 
buildings would not be harmed 
a great deal. However, furnish- 
ings in offices made of wood 
suffered almost instant disinte- 
gration. 

Dick Mace took a routine 
flight to inspect the after-effects 
of the mass. The wooded area 
had disappeared, and the mass 
had moved on, leaving utter 
desolation, 

It was while flying over part 
of Massachusetts that he dis- 
covered something significant. A 
storm blew up, with vivid light- 
ning flashing in the east and a 
shattering volley of thunder. 

Dick dropped lower, out of 
the worst of it and sped along 
at 500 . feet. It quickly grew 
dark, and Dick wanted to get 
back to his home field before 
it got worse. AU below him lay 
a carpet of the gray mouldy 
mass! 

"Gee," said Dick to himself, 
•'if only I could figure out a 
way to beat this. It's stifling the 
whole country." 

Early the next morning a call 
came into the airport for Dick. 
It was from the Coast Guard 
station at Logan, Maine. 

"Listen, Mr. Mace," said the 
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excited voice of the guard, 
"something funny's happened 
up here . , , yeah. Better come 
right up. . . . You'll see it long 
before you get here, if it's the 
same everywhere." 

"Well," said Dick as he hung 
up. "Now that's something!" 

He hurried, through a light 
breakfast and then hopped into 
his plane. In a few hours he was 
roaring over New England. And 
soon he saw what the guard had 
meant. The storm . . . and what 
a change! The whole area was 
affected. . . . 

Dick flew back and got busy 
at the Smithsonian Institution 
in Washington, He had every 
available scientist working on a 
theory to defeat the mad Doc- 
tor Gruber. 

If this worked, then the Ger- 
man would be at a loss for 
further damage with his atro- 
cious mould. For five days they 
worked constantly, testing, per- 
fecting. 

And in the interim the crazy 
man in the spaceship thundered 
through the stratosphere, scat- 
tering the seeds of his terrible 
plague. By now it had reached 
parts of the West Coast, engulf- 
ing some of the most valuable 



timber lands. 

On the sixth day Dick was 
ready for a real test,' Two huge. 
Army bombers roared up from 
the Washington airfield, towing 
a strange looking network of 
copper cables. Inside one of the 
machines was a powerful dyn- 
amo. When the ships were at 
the edge of the gray mats, the 
power was turned on. A man- 
made thunder and lightning; 
storm issued from the copper 
netting. . , , 

The newspapers next day 
carried these headlines: 

"Dick Mace, young crime in- 
vestigator, develops solution to 
Spaceship's menace — artificial 
storm." 

The story went on to tell 
that purely by accident the curs 
to Doctor Gruber's crawling 
death had been found. Whereat 
the mould refused to succumb 
to acids and potent chemicals* 
it broke down and was quickly 
dispelled under a bombardment 
of lightning — natural or other- 
wise. 

Soon the land was free of tht 
mould, and then the Spaceship 
was seen no more through tho 
telescopes which had followed 
its course for so many day*. 
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yOU GET 56 INSIDE PAGES. 

FUIimUE FOR TOURDMEf' 
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YOU'RE KINP, SPIRIT, BUT IT'S 
HOPELESS.' NO ONE WILL EVER 
BELIEVE THAT JOHN FORTESCUE 
ROLLED HIS OWN WHEELCHAIR 
Off THE CLIFF AT HIS ESTATE 
BECAUSE HE DESPAIRED OF 
EVER RECOVERING HIS 
HEALTH ' 
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/WEIL put THIS AWAY i 

' UNTIL WE CAN HAVE IT jut^M TUAT 

ANALYZED BY THE XuToJ 

TOXICCH.0GI5T.' YOU \ ***' , , 

SEE, MR. TREAtONT. 1 HAS — .' /OH, SPIRIT. 

THAT MILK CONTAINS AVqnllV HOW CAN 

' poison: ya^. in^7 vou- 








I MEAN NOTHING OF 

THE SORT.' BUT UNLESS I'M 

MISTAKEN, YOUR WOULD-BE 

POISONERS ARE OUTSIDE THE 

POOR, RJSHT NOW, WAITING 

TO HEAR YOUR DYING 

GASP.'. 
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SHAME 



[OH DONTLET 

t Borne si sou. 

I LITTLE BOY! 




Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
or a swim — then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
I oped Man." 

i i 



"Dynamic Tension" 
Does It! 

Usjng "Dynamic Tension" only 
IB minutes a day, in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
w put on muscle, increase your 
F™*t measurements, broaden your 
™ck, lill out your arms and legs, 
know it, this easy, 



Belor 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 
FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used f 
my marvelous system. Read what ' 
they say — see how they looked I 
before and after — in my book, I 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." I 

SendNOWforthisbook — FREE. I 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- | 
sion," shows you actual photos of j 
men I've turned from puny weak- j 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells hoi 
can do the same [< 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
pers onal ly : C h a r lea 
Atlas, Dept. 3M10 
115 East 23rd St., 
NewYorklO, N.Y. 



I want the proof that your syi 
Tension" will help make a New I 
me a healthy, huaky body and b: 
op men t. Send me your free bi 
Health and Strength." 
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RETURN 
DRNAttry 



\T WA5 NICE OP CAPWAL- 1 I SOBS MR* , 

IADERS MOTHER TO LET US / 1UD6N MUST BE TjClttEP 
MEET AT THEIR HOUSE, /PINK ABOUT CA0WAUAD6B.'S 
tOLLO.' BUT WEU HAVE TO I BEIN6 ACCEPTBP AS A 
MINP OJR MANNER* IN /LBtflON MEMBER, CAPT. 
THEIR BEAUTIFUL HUME.' J TOOTS) 6 ' 
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